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The Followin 1 Bargéins Can’t Hel p But Interest

THE MORNING ASTORIAN, ASTORIA, OREGON.
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Suits

$25.00

22,50

20.00
17
15.0
12.5
10.00 Sits.....

T

SRR INERY

Bunaanas
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Young Men’s Suits

$20.00 Young mens sulfs............. 1400 ' °
17.50 Young mens suits............ |2,28
15.00 Young mens suits.......
1250 Young mens suits.............
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CHARLES LARSON Prop.

1

$15.00 Topcoats........cco...

/

LARSON'S MAMMOTH MID-WINTER CLEARAN

Ourgrutc[aﬂngukhasuumbeummmmprcvimaaluhutaught the public that our values are *
They come to us expecting bargains, knowing they will get them and they find them. The object of
, thhextraordhuyukht’om&rdvchnwtow:mk- Everything must go regardless of price to make room for our

new goods, E\youhavebmmi&ngfoﬂhemhvmhk&mto buy, you better buy now, no lower prices can
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Overcom

20.00 Overcoats ... ....o.ocirannn. ll‘.-
17.50 Overcoats ......... cocvi i | 8ulB
15.00 Overcoats....... .o i v 10,50

TOP COATS

Loggers’ Shoes

Best $8.00 Logger Shoe made.......... $6,75
Best 7,00 Logger Shoe made............ 5,40
Best 6.00 Logger Shoe made

Men who are in need of in this
o il Sl 00 b T o

Men’s best all-wool Pants

3.50 Trousers.........
300 Trousers..... fuy Tl RERR w
2.50 Trousers...........

....... Badr dassnns
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High Top Working Shoes

$7.50 High top shoes ...... ... b ol ;

6.00 High top shoes ...
These values in working shoes are
tively the best obtainable and will not last
long at these prices.

8.16

.......

4.50

-8 $2.50 Dress

2,00 Dress
1 15

Lsoand $1.25 Dress Shirts.. .. ..

Fadr rapsepan 5 sssserpes

All-wool Sweaters

In sweaters we are pretty well cleaned out
but we have a few in the following sizes
34.36 and 3840 at the following prices:

$3.00 Sweaters for........
2.00 Sweaters for................

Dress Shirts

D

THE WORKINGMANS STORE

TR T T

“The Bond Street Bargain Store”

Boy’s Schoal -

Boys Iﬂghop\\'aw She
I sizes from 11 to y S
In sizes from 2 1-2t05 1-2.............,; ‘

All-wool Underwei:t‘

$4.00 allwool Underwear.... ........88.0
250 allwool 'Underwear.... .........»..1;,

gtnﬁnteedtobeall-wd.

All-wool smm

275 all-wml -Euru, s et
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A Girl and
A Garden.

-
Bitarary 1'reas
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"I comld Jove you," snid fhe pretty
nelglibor, and then dn the man lmpets
uously reached for her nhe added golck
Iy, “for your gurden!™

The man's face fell

“Now, 1 eall that downright morn,"
declared the wan vigorously, *You'se
u nlee, protty nelghbor, Here I've been
courtlug you and making love to you
for wonths, and now [ find that it's not
me, but my garden, that's made an in.
presafon.  1'1 sell the garden,” be add.
ed ronghly.

The pretty nelghbor claaped hor hands
in real distrons,

“Oh, dow't!™ she erled.  “You don't
really mean that! Think how long it's
been In your family! Thiok how much
care your mother and your graddmoth.
er and your preat-grandmotlier spent
on all those dear Gowers!"

“Time 1 wan selling 1t]" growled the
man. . "1l g€ an old factory, a bakery
or something of that sort here!" .
*0h, oh!" eried the pretty naighbor.

“1 mean it!" cried the man, TN
wart right away.”

Wholly distressed, the pretty nelgh-
bor, ber hands tightly clinched, wateh-
od the man as he went down one of
the paths toward a gay little summer
house.
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She was stapding near o wall, beside.

& lttle fountain, and all about her the
gavden was o bosyer of beanty, Vistan
between the trees radinted from the
spot where she stood. Birds sang lo
the trean, Bhe conld hardly reallee that

the blg, burrying clty wans just on the
othur slde of the wall,

From the summer house ghe paw the
man come out, In ong band he car
rlied a big white board, In thy other a
bucket of palnt and a brush. 'When he
reachad tho pretty neighbor be placed
the boand agnlost the wall and with-
out 1 word took up the brush,

“What are you golng to do? the givl
anked sowpwhat temulously.

“Palot,” answerod the man lsconlo-
ally,

With fasiinated eyes the gitl wateh-
ed him an the letters grew wunder bis
brudl, Acrows the top of the board he
painted 1o big brutal lotters the Words,
“For Bale,”

The pretty npeighbor caught ber
bresth as the cruel sentenge, flaring

‘e, stared at ber from the board." Un- |°

derpnth these words the man worked
indusgtriously for a little thme,

While he worked the girl ganed back
at the gurden with tear dimmed eyes,
Wheu he had fnished the man gave o
Mitle. nigh of satiafaction. The =irl

———
woked At toe wign agnin and gasped,
“For Hale,” it real. *This Garden,
Sultable For a Factory. Apply Within
to Martln Connor."

“You—=you nren't golug to pall that
slgn up, are yout" questioned the girl
perilously clowe 1o tears,

“Bure!” ejaculated the man. -

The man plecked up the slgn, holdiog
It awkwardly to save his clothes from
puint, aud, with the bucket and brush
o Ihe other hang, agnln went toward
the gy itle sutimer house, Mo whis-
tled na he went, but the girl, who fol-
lowed, with diffloulty stifed ber sobé.

AL the summer house the mun de-
posited his palbting utenslls nnd se-
eurpd hammor and nalls, Still whis.
tHog, he Jed the way through a se-
eludod little fron gste to the street

Ones outside, the man carefully natl-
od the slgu to the wnll,  When the
work wan finished he stepped back a
bit to sdmire It, The girl, who had
watehed the proceedings, crled out at
this

“You're perfectly horeld!™ she erfed,
“1 bate you!"

Then the pretty nelghbor, frantically
dabblng nt her eyes with an absurd i
tle bandkerchlef, ran acrom the streat
to hor own home, .

When the pretty nelghbor awoke the
next mornlug she could not think at
firat what sorrow wan noar her. Then
It enme to her fu n Juiop. The garden
wis to be pold! Bhoe shuddersd as she
thought of the heartioss slgn and de
oldet thmt she would never, never
look ot it agnin,

A moment loter ahe wne at the win-

met her gake, The slgn was gone,

' It was n very merry pretty nelgh-
bor that hafled Martin mw:m-r
“Ho," eried the protty nelytibor, bold-

Iy walking through the Uttle iron gate
into the garden—"ho, | knew you
dido't mean to sell your garden! You
thought you'd scare me into loving
youl"

The man, who had been weoding,
looked up at Ber. He wore an old
broad brimmed steaw hat that In
some undefinable way mids him peem
evan more strikingly bandsome than
over,

“You're wrong,” he declaroed slowly.
“It's nold "

“What!” erfed the preity nelghbor
In constornation,

"“¥ea," replied the man,

“And some one's golng to put up a
horrld, grimy factory here? walled
the pretty nelghbor,

“Perbaps,” sl the man Ustiessly.
"I'm glad you came over” he want
on, "I wan afraid I'd bave to go with-
out saying goodbiy to you."

MGoodby 7 muked the giel, her face
o ploture of surpriue and dismay.

" “Yon," the man went on, “I'm golng
awny, My trali Jeaves at noon. You

may pever see ma-agnin'
“Why—why are you golng? stam-
wered the prefty nalghbor very woe

-
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Phe man looked up at her quicky.

"There's pothing for me to stay here
for,” he replled without animation.
ovidently not finding what be hoped
In the girl's face.

"I'm sorey,” wld the girl fnally, -«

Bhe extendid bher haud, In sllence
he shook It. Blowly she went townrd
the gate, When she witi almost there
the man called to hér,

“I'm a bhrite,”" he doclnred contritely,
“for letting youn thiok for o minute
that 1'd ever rendly let o factory be
ereciid here.  Rince yon love the gar
don 8o you're n rlzhit to kyow that the
man who bas bowzht It 4 yoor father
He wilt not leieD it for some thume
not for the peosent gt lonst™

“Oh!" crded the wirl.  For o moment
her fuor was rndinor, then suddenly W
went snd sgali,

*Wouldn't you-—-woen't you come back
some titne and vislt iy fathor's gar
fen® she naked

"No, 1'll not come back," the man re

pileds. “It=1t wonld burt too much
Goodby,”"

*Goedby," reponted the girlt and
slowly wout thiongh the Uitk lron

goto, neross the gireet to her home.

Sovernl Hwmes during the next hoar
whe looked nt the clock and Inyolunta-
rily sighad.  Tho merning was golng
vary fast, It sevmed,  Foaster and fast-
er the thne flew on toward noon, Pres-
ottly It was 10:30, then 1045 and then
11 o'clock.

When the morning reached this
polnt the pretty nolghbor was sudden-
ly galvanised into actiom,

“Good graclous!™ ahe cried, jumplng
from the chalr where abe had been en-
deavoring to read a book. “Good gru-
clons, he may be gone, and I haven't
found out where he is going!™

Without more ndo the pretty nelgh-
bot raced out of the house and ncross
the street to the little lron gate. The
gate was locked! Wildly she tore
around the wall to the great front
gate.. Through this she ran up the
shady, curving path to the hig house.

Buddenly, as at high speed aha bore
around a particularly sharp curve, she
plumped right into the nrms of the
man, The latter, when be saw that
It wan the pretty nelghbor, dropped the
walt case he bad been carrying and
drew het closely to him,

“Dear; dear sweethoart,” he erled, “1
utrply can't leave you! I can't do it

He hugged her so tightly that she
falrly gmsped for breath, However, the

to gsp n reply—a very faint reply.

“Don*t go.™ she sald, burrowing bher
head into his coat. "Don't go. It's not
your garden 1 want. It'd not your gar
den I'm 1o love with., It's youl®

To Cure a Cold in One Day

ITake LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine
Tableta, Druggists refund money i
it falls to cure. E. W, GROVE'S

()

pretty nelghbor had enough breath left

Jones' Van Dyck.

Poople told Jones that his youth was
aguinst him—he looked top young. If
he wunted to rise rapldly to his profes-
alon Be wonld have to grow a few hir
sutorial decorations,

He starte] & Van Dyck His wife
watshed Its growth ceitically. Bhe
didn't take to Ht—sald she married a
youug man, not a professor, The whisk-
era grew and grew, and hubby looked
more and more liks a plrate. Wifey
triad to talk him out of them, but he
Insisted they were an actual nocesalty
In his profession,

One morning Jones woke up with his
chin feeling molst and sticky. He
rbbed his hand over his face folluge
and found It wet. Then he opened his
eyes and waw his wife standing over

band.  Filled with alarm, he jumped
ont of bed and over to the mirror. Al-
ready the stuff that makes blonds to
order had doue U8 work.  That prime-
val growth was red, yellow and inalse,
o'en 08 the growing corn.  Jonea had to
wipe the dust off his rasor and remove
the chin weeds.

“1 suppose you think. you've dane
vomething pretty smart,” he observed
(o Mrs, Tones grouchily as he removed
another bunch. ‘“You've rulned my
profession, {hat's what you've done™

“Hatber smooth shaven competency,”
averred Lls wife sweetly, “than whisk.
ered luxury.”—Cleveland Plaln Denler.

The Mdaving Force.

A tencher nfter giving some lessons
on physienl foree asked, “Now, boys,
can any of you toll we what force It
s that moves paople nlong the street®

He was greatly surprised and the
class highly amused at recelving from
one of the boys the unexpected an-
wer:

“Pleasy, #lr, the police force”

Good Cough Medicine For Children.

The season for coughs and colds
is now at hand and too much care
cannot be used to protect the chil-
dren. A child iy much more likely
to contract diphtherin or scarlet
fever when he has a cold. Tha
guicker you cure his cold the less
the risk. Chamberlin's Cough Rem-
edy in the sole reliance of many
mothers, and few of those who have
tried it are willing to use any other.
Mrs. F. F. Starcher, of Ripley, W.
Va,, says, “1 have never used any-
thing other than Chamberlain's
Cough Remedy for my children and
it has always given good satisfac-
tion” This remedy contaits no
opium or other narcotic and may be
given as coofidently to a child aa to
an adult, For male by Frank Hart
and leading druggists.

Subseribe to the Morning Astorian
60c per manth by mail or esrrier.

him with n bottle of peroxide In her.

SCALPING.

Ivdlan Tradition That Tella the Origin
of the Custom.

Actording to the Indien tradition,
sealplug arose In this wise:

Hundreds, perhaps thousands, of
years ngo, when all the Tudians in the
world were of one tribe and under one
chilef, there nrose a diapute In the tribe
s to who should succeed the old chief,
who hiad just died without lssue. There
were two princlpal asplrants to the
honor, each having a considerable fol-
lowlng, The dispute AOnally ended
with strife and war, and for the first
time In .o history ‘was “hrothers’
blood sbed by brothers,"

The chlef of one of the factions had
a beautiful daughter, and ope of the
bravest warriors was a sultor for her
hand. Her father consented to the
matel ou  one condition—that the
young brave shonld journey to the
camp. of the enemy, many miles away
through the deep snow, kill the chief,
his rival, and return with some unmis-
takable token of his death. In splte
of the snow aond the distance, the
Foung man immedintely set out on his
journey and, after lylng In ambush
for several days, floally entered the
camp, boldly attacked the chief In his
tent, slew him and cot off his head.

Next morning the murder was dis
covered, and the tribe set off In hot
pursuit. Little by lttle they galned
upon the flecing warrior, who In his
anxlety to elude his pursuers cnst
awny all hls twpediments, to his very
clothing, retalning only his stone knife
and the trophy which was to win him
his bride.

Hin pursuers galoed rapldly untl
finally so near did they come he conid
Bbear them on his teall.  His grewsome
burden grew heavier and beavier, and
s a last resort he whipped out his
knife, atripped the scalp from the head
of the dead man angd, thus lghtened
of hig load, reached his owo camp in
safely, presented to his chief the token
of his proweas and was wed, amld
great rejolelng, to the damsel of his
cholee.

From thenceforth ho was permitted
to wear an engle's feather In his eap.
and to this duy the eagle's fedther re-
malns the sign of the successful war-
rlor, the number be dlsplays depending
upon the number of scalps he has tak-
en~Ohicago Record-Herald,

CASTORIA

For Infants and Childven,
The Kind You Have Always Boughit
Bears the l
Bignacure of '

e ——

TREED BY A BEAR the trees he shouted for aid a
heard by pedestrians who tele:
to the police. The two patrolm
sent to the scene but wese
away by the bear. A citizen |
reputation for mthuﬁp
for and he brought down the

Broke Out of Cage and Got After a
a Keeper.

CHICAGO, Dec. 22.—Samuel
Rocks (colored), employed as keeper
by the owner of an animal show in an
amusement park, was treed by a large
black bear last night when it broke oat
of a defective cage. Rocks was forced
to remain in the branches 'until the
bear was shot. When chased up into

Sabscribe to the m \sto
per. month. Covers the nﬁn,
the local news; full
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There Ils Only One

“Bromo Oulnlno”

That Is

l.axaﬂva Bromo (

ig}

You have only to démand Union Meat lh,:; {,
products—Columbia Hams, Bacon and Lard, also
their fresh Meats, all of which have been msm
by U. S Government officials before and after §
ing, and passed as proper, whaolesome meat

Free to Our Custom&é

As an appreciation of your patrotinge we aﬁ'" 1“1 4

ever user of our prodncts who writes stating he
has found our products wholeeome and reliable
our large Indian Head Callendar for 1909 ‘Fhis .;t]
picture ““I'hie First A merican'’ 16xav, is & copy of
the Clay model by E. P, Seidel, and could sot be
bought anywhere for lesy than a dollar, TR

25 cents to pay the cost of packing and M
Address, SHIPPING DEPT, , ‘? :

Sherman Transter Co.
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